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To this is made an annual procession on lath of May,
mass being sung before it, attended with great cere-
mony and concourse of people. The wine of this place
is so strong, that the King's cup bearers are, as I was
assured, sworn never to give the King any of it: but it
is a very noble liquor, and much of it transported
into other countries. The town is much frequented by
strangers, especially Germans, for the great purity of
the language here spoken, as well as for divers other
privileges, and the University, which causes the Eng-
lish to make no long sojourn here, except such as can
drink and debauch. The city stands in the county of
Bealse (Blaisois); was once styled a Kingdom, after-
ward a Duchy, as at present, belonging to the second
son of Prance. Many Councils have been held here,
and some Kings crowned. The University is very an-
cient, divided now by the students into that of four
nations, French, High Dutch, Normans, and Picardines,
who have each their respective protectors, several of-
ficers, treasurers, consuls, seals, etc. There are in it two
reasonable fair public libraries, whence one may bor-
row a book to one's chamber, giving but a note under
hand, which is an extraordinary custom, and a confi-
dence that has cost many libraries dear. The first
church I went to visit was St. Croix; it has been a
stately fabric, but now much ruined by the late civil
wars. They report the tower of it to have been the
highest in France. There is the beginning of a fair
reparation. About this cathedral there is a very spa-
cious cemetery. The townhouse is also very nobly
built, with a high tower to it. The market place and
streets, some whereof are deliciously planted with limes,
are ample and straight, so well paved with a kind of
pebble, that I have not seen a neater town in France.
In fine, this city was by Francis I. esteemed the most
agreeable of his vast dominions.

28th April, 1644. Taking boat on the Loire, I went
toward Blois, the passage and river being both very
pleasant. Passing Mehun, we dined at Baugenci, and
slept at a little town called St. Dieu. Quitting our bark,
we hired horses to Blois, by the way of Chambord, a
famous house of the King's, built by Francis. I. in the
middle of a solitary park, full of Seer, inclosed with a f
